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pass and barges with huge. white sails like birds floating
over the greenery move up and down the waters^
Here, the peasants are reaping the lentils, and there,
they are filling paddy into bags; elsewhere they are
bundling straw, and now and then rows of peasants are
threshing dry lentil stalks to collect the grain. Late in
the afternoon, "when the east wind rises, a peasant
standing on a bullock cart empties his basket of paddy
from a height of about ten feet, thus letting nature do
the winnowing.

Life in the village homes is simple; at dawn, door-
ways are cleaned and water is sprinkled by the house-
wife or her daughter, who then decorates the threshold
by drawing pretty designs in white chalk, which resem-
ble Lissajou's figures. Evenings are whiled away in
prayer or song, and the peaceful silent nights seem
almost devoid of life;

The monotony of this routine existence is broken
by the .roving bands of dramatists^ or by monologuists
who chant and. explain the -epics. Basavanna, the
Nodding Bull, with his gay caparison and accompanied
by his master, the' imposing mendicant, visits the
villages and goes from door to door.

Hundreds throng to some shady comer of the
village to watch, bet, arid win or lose on their favourite
entrants, and to enjoy the fluttering contests between
the combatants, the cocks. Even the old ballads of the
Andhras tell of these battling chanticleers.

Five hundred, rupees is the prize; from ^ neigh-
bouring village a ram has come to fight the trained
pride of the hamlet, the winner of many laurels. Noise^
then murmurs And.. suddenly. silence reipns.ftYnAnf-. frvr